. : a . . - — 0 5 3 ** 
= ; ; * 4 * 7 - £ — F N 2 
: N N | 
I a * ; „ we 
- * F ; 4 
- * = 
J 4 * U - 
; — 4 
q 
4 # 5 5 q 
— { 1 , 
-_- _ N . 
a > 
% 2 
: * 
* ol a 
: L 5 | 0 j 
9 1 5 1 » © 
N g . SF" , ; on.” 
* * . 1 b * 2 > 
- 5 8 « 4 ' * * 
o f 72 : ; 
20 — * 
% of 
” 
— 1 4 2 - 
2 : 
. 3 o "4 


- 1 * 
— \ are 5 
; 4 , 
; : 
« - 
= * y F 
1 5 , 
- a 
bt 4 
, 
1 
. 760 
” N 


4 


ro WHICH 1s ADDBD; 


FF 


. 
- 


Nr * * > 


i MeDCGANEEVI, 


e 


Printed by J. Na II sox, and Sold by the Av 


3 
. 
— 


We. * ” 
2 Z ; SE © I We. 1 a 
AM AL E S. 8 A 
3 0 8 4 | : | 8 
. - * v 
2 = 
- 
— * a 
. * 
7 3 
. J ; 8 Ba 8 en 7 
3 ; | RN - .x<*! . 1 . : , 
v3 | . ; 1 : 1 , . 
. POET: qI PAISLEY. ; 
Pp. . 
* 15 7 * 1 N 4 . 2 
* 9 ; b N | 
© * * N . . . 
* 8 „ * 1 * 
6 * - ” — ” . 
; 45 - ky * 
4 3 % > % 
* * ; 8 a * 
; : 4 ; 1 * - 8 . 
> * P : Y : 5 | | 
+ Laſs . ; : 5 
Y 1 * * * _ 5 
0 5 J 
# : | 4 . 
7 N ” - 5 
5 | — 
— _ 7 
4 o | 
5 u . Po 2 
; FL 83 f * 1 
598 85 * : v 
; * 


2 
„ 
© 
0 
2 


—— SCE 


HoR. 


- 


> 
„„ -. "s : \ * N 


cklous ANECDOTES, ce 


ANECDOTE * 
| Tie denen, 


- CERTAIN Benet * Wake 


Above five thouſand pounds a-yeary. 


Of burdens, altogether o tb, 
As alſo money in great ſtore, 


Enough to purchaſe thouſands more. 


N 


— 


He alſo had an only. ſon, 1 
uſt come to years of twenty one; 
A ſtately youth, thus come to age, 
Then was the Sire call'C off the ſtage. 
He died and left his whote eſtate, ; 
p And money to his ſon complete. 

Thus was the ſon made lord of all, 


W hich none could once in queſtion call. 


All things thus ſettled, now he goes 
Ts ſee the London belles and beaux 
(His mother being dead before, 
He was poſſeſs'd of wealth in ſtore.) 
On ſportive plexſjic fully bent, 

He to a houſe of pleaſure went; 


Where he a Lady's picture faw, 
E Which did his whole attention draw. 


Of large eſtate on hills and dales; 


o * $4 * 
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| 1 4 "vl : | 
This picture was fo fair wad brich, 5 
He long' d to ſee the living fight. . | 5 
At his demand ſhe's made appear, 2 1 
Who raviſh'd him, heart, eye and ear! 1 „ A 
For ſhe the picture far excell'ds, BER 
The ſweeteſt ſight he &er beheld, _ _ f 
He aſx d the hoſtefs, then off hand, 
. What fees ſne would for her demand? 
© Says ſhe, Five gujneas oft I have, 
1 But two's the leaſt that I can crave. 
ILILis done! the Baronet replied, 
he money {hall not be denied. _ 
Says ſhe, What room would you require > 
A light or dark which you defire. 
This lady there you ſhall enjoy, 3 
Although ſhe is a little cor. 
The Gentleman a light room w chug'd, — 
Wich was not once to him refus d. 17 
Then was he and the Lady lee 
To one quite light and noble bee. | 
Then were they left to ter diſcretion, . 
To take their fill of recreation. 
But now the Lady wept and . 
Her tears ſhe. could no _— hide. . 
What is the matter, pray? ſaid be, 3 
Pll get no pleaſure here I ſee, . 
Alas! ſaid ſhe, would I were gonq̃jq, 
And ne'er this curſed houſe had . EET. = 
For I have been inveigled here, 7 
80 that my fleſh Pm like to tear © © 
| 0 could I but from hence get fre, * 72 
le glad and thankful would I be? 


8 


How long, ſaid he; have you been 108 e 
That you the face of man ſo fear? 
| Alas! ſaid the, too long have Saba 8, 1 
7 Been forc'd with various men to lie. F 
Almoſt, or quite a longſome year, 7 
Have I been proſtituted here. x 
And have been forc'd with men to play 
Almoſt for ever night and LL 3 
Then ſure, ſaid he, you've had no eaſe x 
Have you not had the French diſeaſe ? 4 
Tis true, I have, ſaid the, but Ds... | 
A doctor quickly makes us clear. 
Says he, If you were yet ſet free, | 
Could you hence chaſte and honeſt be? 
Says ſhe, By Heav'n's aſſiſtance 1 
Wo ald henceforth all mankind deny; 
And my remaining nights and days, 
Hy yarn humbly in my Maker's praiſe. | 
With that e Knight, with tender care, 
Left then, untouch'd, this damſel fair. 
Then to a magiſtrate he goes, 
1 And does the piteous caſe diſcloſe. _ 
A warrant then ſtraightway gets he, 
IN To fet this injur'd Lady free. 4 3 
"Three ſturdy conſtables he taces J 
And for that houſe ſtraightway he makes-> „% 
| Oh Demands the Lady thence away, | 
1 And does to lodgings her convey. 
= Appoints two maids to tend her there, 


And ev'ry thing for her FAA d 
Then for the doctor next he 22 . 
* ue preſently on him ame 7 1 2 ps 

- e . 


8 of him if he oY cure 
| This Lady perfectly and ſure? | 
The doctor ſaid, Yes, that 1 can, : 
Clean as ſhe ne'er had known a man. 
I eight days time Pll make her clean, - 
. 8 e'er ſhe from the womb hath been. 
Then left he her for three weeks time. 
Wich thoughts of love without a crime. 


Then back he comes the Nymph to ſee, ; | 


Whom he ſo kindly had ſet free. 
* Then for the doctor ſtraight he ſent, | 
To pay his fees with free conſent ' ih 
Aſks bim if he had made a cure, FEY 
And made the Lady truly pure? bY. 
The doctor could atteſt and ſwear, 2 
That ſhe was now as purely clear 
us cer ſhe was fince ſhe was born 3 
This coule he ſolemnly bave ſworn. _ 


Then he for mantua-makers ſent, 2» 


And milliners, with kind intent— ' 
Bade them adorn this Lady fair, 
And neither time nor charges ſpare. 
Wich ſilks and linens of the beſt, 
Let her from head to feet be qreſt. 
[is done! And lo, this Lady fair, 9 
Scarce any could with her compare: 
For ſhe was dreſt fine as a queen; 
Her equal hardly to be ſeen. 
Then wedded he this Lady fair, 
Whoſe beauty and whoſe virtues . 
Her parallel could ſcarce be wan, 


no ren did in ber abound. 
4 25 
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She prov'd a chaſte and virtuous wife; - 


And was the darling of his . 
Seven ſtately ſons to him ſhe bore, .. 

As alſo daughters ſey'ral more. 
A real Chriſtian too ſhe prov'd; _ 
And was by all, where rity belo d. 
Scarce was there found a happier pair, 
Than this fam'd Knight and Lady fair. 9 
Like Mary Magdalen was ſne, 

A Chriſtian to the laſt degree. 

For charity and and ew'ry grace. 

She was the wonder of that place. 


Tr * Ar LI CG AT TON. 


AN D view the Tale is told; at's try 
How we the ſame may yet apply. 
We furely may diſcern, from hence, 
A wondrous hand of Providence. 


The Baronet, no doubt, you'll blame, 1 


And think he much debas'd his fame: 
At leaſt you'll ſay, He was too raſü, 
To take up with ſuch filthy traths. 

His conduct none will juſtify, . 
Who look but with the outward eye: 
But thoſe who have the eye of faith, 
To credit what the ſcripture ſaith, 

| They may behold the hand.divine; 
13 this caſe moſt ſublimely ſhine. 


From hence your haſty thoughts — 
And Hack tbis moſt Supa ys 
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ina Cy. | 
Had (his been but a common i caſe; * Hallo E. ha FOE 3-3 4 
It muff have mark d him with diſgrace. ' © 2008 666 but. 
To venture ON a proftitute, int e YT * th 5 | hd 
Was raſh, without the leaſt diff pute! e e 27 OE 
But here, behold, how Provid en c e 8 27 182 oe bh ” 
' Wrought counter to all human ſenſe!! 
And made the Knight, without defign, <6 6h 22 
'Fulfil a taſk that was Ane we ; j 441 
This woman hath, by Heav'n n's decree, +: oh 
Elected been a faint to be: 15 


Yet no ſuch thing could men have thought, . 2 et 


When to this ſad dilemma brought — 
J 0 fall into ſuch cruel hands, 
And forc'd t' obey ſuch baſe commands 
Let, when the happy time was come, 
That God ſaw fit to call her home 
He chofe this way to ſet her free, F 4 

From her fad bonds of miſerie. 8 . 
The Lord his choſen ne'er forgee s 
Beyond th' appointed time he ſets: gs WET RY 
Then kindly he remembers them, © 1, 
| And breaks their bonds of in and me: 


+ 


Yea, that by means unlikely doch eee eee 
As can be ſeen in human vie: x. * - 
The Lord permits his own Salbe ye: ** : 

To fall into moſt dreadful m—_ "P 7 
Before they' re called by bis grace. | | | 5 1 

To run in the celeſtial race. F N t 5 
- Tho' fools may hence occaſion take, | l 

Deſtructive uſe thereof to wine, Fe SCOTT A ; 01 "= 4 3 
Tet this no precedent can be, 5 iy. Po ateg LY 4. A | 

To lin 3 in Capi: or low dere. r ebe , {| 
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And many more that might be nam'd 
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- Evil to do that good may come; 
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The moſt illuſtrious ſaints to ſhine: , 
' Witneſs the great Apoſtle. Paul, 


Yet, ah! how many have been left, 
And of the grace of God bereft! _ 


Who from ſuch black diſgrace Was dür, 1 
To be a lady lov'd and prais d:. l 
An honourable mother too, MELT 
Of ſons and daughters nat a few. 
4 The Baronet, inſtead of blame, 
Peſerves the higheſt rank of fame. 


. 


* 


Tho God can good from evil bring, hind 10 * : 
And make the light from darkneſs bung; % Mi 


Yet mad are they who dare preſume, 


Tho” many have recalled been, | 
Ev'n from the very ſink of fin; _ 
And have been made, by grace divine, 


Who was the brighteſt of them all: . ns . 


Who were from Satan's pow'r. claim d. 


Beſide, this was no volunteer, 
Who ran to fin in wild career; 9 
But one who baſely was betray'd, 
And an unwilling captive made; 


1 


Who was an inſtrument to raiſe, 
' To Hear' a a theme of endleſs praiſe, | 


ANECDOTE II. 


Tus Hreuwar- Man, Ke. "= 


"AT T EN D all ye that love a atale,,, CTR CE 
To what I here to you VVV 


AM 
| 


OF 
In England once it came to paſs, ee 99% 
A certain Highway-man there Ja rte ban 7 
Who was for highway-robb'ry 7 eh ee N 
1 But mark how once he fav'd his bacon © Fm £70 
| Tho' ſent to goal, and there was bound, 4 
Until the circuit lords came round, 
Then was he tried and guilty found. 
Icꝙꝗhe fact was ptov'd, the culprit Sides PO LIVE 
Ill Sentence of death againft him 1 S hs 
His body to a ſurgeoh gv nn 
Soon as the breath ſhould thence be driv'n a 
In order to diffect the ſame -- 
A monument of laſting Z 
The day was come, the Man was 8 0 | 
And quickly in a cart was bang d, „ 
| * Then to the ſurgeon's door was men 1 
Jo whom it was by ſentence sens 
5 And on a table ſtrai ght was laid, | 
1H To occupy the ſurgeon's e 
1 The people all diſmiſs d, then he F 
Beẽeggan his operation fre. 
| pon his back he turn'd the Manz; 
And then his work he thus began! Fe 
Piꝛſt cut a flaſh a-down his breaſt, 
As butchers do to dreſs a beaſt. 
And thus when open'd was the wound, _ 
lle thought ſome breath in him was found. — 
Iꝓꝗuñuis he perceiv'd with tender heart, * 
I ben did he all his fill enertt. 
I  Tobring him back to life again; n 
Vor found his operation vai an. 
it The man recover d by degrees ff 
[ Altho' the deGtor ſought no fees. 7 
* r 2 


IE: 


"4 He then reſum'd his former trade. 


Rich cordials did he him afford. 
And quickly him to life reſtor d. | 
He alſo ſew'd and curd his wound, 


And thus reſtor'd him ſafe and ſound. 
A month i in ſecret him he kept, | 


„ 


"Now, ſays the ſargeon, | I have fay'd mr 
Thy life for once, and death bereav'd : 
Henceforth thy former courſe refrain, 
Nor forfeit life thereby again: . 
For if thou henceforth rob or ſteal, 
Thou can'ſt not hope to 'ſcape ſo — 

Then ſecretly he let him „„ 
And ſuffer d none thereof to know. 


Thanks to the ſurgeon he returned, 
5 Then at his houſe no more ſojourned. 


But being thus a free man made, 


% 1 " - | 


Money he thought be muſt obtain, ; 


His former trade brought money faſt, 


Nor fear'd he what might come at laſt, 
28 For preſent things was all his care, 
he's Nor thought how he might after fare. 


Thus did he his old trade purſue, 


15 For one more year, and almoſt two, 


” Thro' various places he had been, 
In robbing (till with ardour dem 15 
5 | Since he had been to life reſtor'd, 1 


8 3 55 land and deliver, was the word. 


And as he rang'd the country through, 
"Hee came to that ſame ſhire A-NEW) Fen 


- 


And work went quite againſt t the - 4 ; 
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Where he had once been hang'd before 5 
Yet did he venture there once more: 
Andt hus in Fin of his trade, 
Once more a pris'ner there was made: 
Was tried, and alſo guilty found, 
And in that ſelf- ſame priſon bound. 
Let none the ſecret could explore 
He was the man they hang'd before, 
Till by the providence of Heav'n, 
He was to that ſame ſurgeon giv'n 
When he was hang'd, and to him brought, 
Not even the ſurgeon had fuch thought, 
Tin! in his breaſt he faw, once — 7" 
The mark he gave him there before : . 
Then could he [wear he was the man! 
Tbe mark, in meaſure was à _— 

Then would he fpare the rogue no more, 
But off his bones the fleſh he tore: 
Hle ſtript his bones entirely bare, | 
Nor ſuch another would he fare 

This tory is not very CC 


| Lheard it in a fermon told, 4 
By one who could affirm the truth, © 27 


He had it from the ſurgeon” 8 mouth. : =_ i 


And of the place, ſhould you e —_—— 
1 „ 
1 T think i it was 1 in Lieceſter- ire 205-7 ů ͤ 


Aer GAT. 
THUS having ended this relation, " © 
EP 5525 85 


Permit me one brief obſervation. 
We ſee a finner may be brought | 1 
From brink of hell, ha void of thought, " HI 


* 


Mw: 


of any danger in bis caſe, 
If deſtitute of ſov' reign grace. 
And when reſtor'd to life again, 
His reſpite proves entirely vain, 1 
He will purſue his former courſe, W a 
And fin yet more without remorſe. | 
But if he's of the choſen race, 6 69% 088 
An heir of glory, then by grace 
He ſhall from madneſs be reclaim'd, 
And from his vicious courſes tam'd : 
For ſoy'reign grace can change the heart, 
And, him renew in ev'ry part. 25 
Tho' chief of ſinners ſuch have been, 4 
And wretched willing ſlaves to ſin. 
But let not any hence preſume, 
That peace ſhall he their final doom, PERF D 
Although they live and die in fig, | Ws 
They yet the heav'nly prize may win, | 
Like Balaam, who with full intent, » 
To curſe God's peaple freely went. 
But when at laſt he came to die, 
In vain did he for mercy cry. 
An vain ſaid he, Let my laſt end 
Be with the righteous, who aſcend 
To everlaſting j joy and bliſs, 
Mhere perfect peace and pleaſute | is. 
But as he liv'd, ev 'n ſo he died, 
And was of my quite denicd. 


- A noble King, to kill or fave, $7, 44 F 2 


Poor Tam he ſent to Newgate cage: _ 


ds ANECDOTE 8 


Tur Kring AND nis Shani. 


. 


ALL ye who love z merry tale, 


Here s one, I hope, will pleaſe you wells 1 1 ä 


King Cbarles the Second of that name, 2 
Who was both Britain 's.fcourge and ſhame, | 1 
A Barber had, whoſe name was Tan, ö rs 
Sportive and blythefome a9a Lamb. FS 
This Barber witty was and bold, 
And many curious floties told. 


| Which pleas'd the King to fach degree, 


None fcem'd a fay*rits more than he. i 

To ſhave the King one day he cane, 64 
As ufual, in à chearful frame... 
Now T am, with all becoming grace, 
Well. ſoap'd his royal Maſter's face. 

Then did he o er his 80 treign ſtand, 
And took the razor in bis hand — 

Now in my pow'r, ſaid Tam, 1 bare a 


As any one in Europe found! 1 | 
This ſpake he with a vap'ring 3 . ; 
Yea, with the King he made 9 free, r 
That many menaces had he. ä 

The King at laſt began to fear, | LS =. FE 
And did his breeches all beſmear, r. 
Which put him in a furious rage · . 
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r 
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Commanding that be might be ted. 
© For treaſon and for regicide : "SO 1 hs 
Charging the judges, Be ſevere, _ — 
”" Ap nowile ſet the culprit cleat, 9 


* bk. 


En 


8 Tam, for thefe high crimes, was try's; 
For treaſon and for regicide. 

The court was fenc'd, the pris ner er brought, 
And his indictment, black, was woutht! "= 
Yea, found, and read before his face. DE 
Then moſt perplexed was his cafe. a 
Againſt him advocates harangu'd, 8 

* Tam was ſentenc'd to be hang'd. 
The time was ſet, and ſoon it came, 
Which filbd our Tam with fear and ſhame; . 
Upon a cart poor Strap was fit, ; 

His j journey was to Tyburn next. 
Now, ſays the King, Ill go and ſee 
How Tam will fwing on Tyburn-tree. 
So in his coach he rode up ſmart, 

Till he came oppoſite the cart. 
Hol cries the King, how far'ſt thou, Tan 
To ſee thee, lo, I hither came! p 
Alas! ſays Tam, in poor poſition, - 

Pm in a ſhitten, dire condition 3p 


© What is the matter? ſays the King: 


N * . 


Hure thou waſt wont to dance and ang 
Alas! ſays Tam, that's far from me, 
58 "When Pm ſo near old Tyþurn-tree, 

15 Where they will hang me up. this tay 
"Exe I the Paternoſter ſay ! £ 

> > Ho! ſays the King, that ſhant be done, 
White I poſſeſs the Britiſh throne. 


: My word thou fully may believe, 
| 1 n then P11 grant thee my reprieve. 


All thanks, ſays Tam, my Liege, I give; 
ru never ſay't then white ! live, 


, 


As, wo l Ys ame. We do Buff i ee? eo eg Yen So ee 6 Oo as — 
A i 
Mts 10 


| Thus was poor Tom at laſt ens. ĩðͤ 
And both the King and him well n 
The ſtrap and razor Tam enjoy d. a AY 
And was to ſhave the King employ'd. 1 


„ But in the practice of his — 
Took better care of what * ſaid. 83 7 


25 


ANECDOTE IV. 


Tus ricvnz FaAxSronmeD, Kc. 3s 


( 
INDOLLA was a man of wealth, "4 
Strong were his nerves, and firm his health ; "me =_ - 
He ſpent his youth in childiſh toys, | 
Like other young and thoughtleſs boys 3 | . 
Till he was grown to man's eſtate, -  - | 
No ſickneſs did his health abate. © | ©: 
And though to ſtature of a man, 3 | 
Let never thought to form a plan, 
Whereby he might improve his time, 
And riſe to dignity ſublime : 
For each revolving ſolar day, | 
Near half thereof in bed he lay 
The other half he ſcarce could think 
Of ought but ſaunter, eat and drink. 
Thus aſter come to his eſtate, 
Ten years he ſpent, at this ſame rate; | Es; 1 
His only thought to take ae, 54 75 
And how his appetite to pleaſe. N wp 
Time hang ſo heavy on his hands, _— 5 
1 o ſpend it all his care demands. 
At laſt propitious Heav'n, moſt kind, n 
5 Datted a thought into his mind, 1 
2 O | 5 5 
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Much like a ſiraciget at his W N 
Which ne'er accoſted him before: 
For, like the Prodigal of old, 


: It made him now himſelf behold. 


And now he ſtands a-while aghaſt, 
To ſee his life and follies paſt! 


.« Alas?” ſays he, when in my youth, | 


Quite ignorant of heav nly truth, 
_ I ranike other childiſh boys, 

irfuing only fooliſh toys: 
But now, ſince 'm grown up to man, 
Should not I form ſome better plan? ©. 
I baye the form of man recerv'd, 
Yet worſe than brutes have I behay'd ! 
Theſe ten years paſt what have I done, 


But liv'd a ſtupid, thoughtleſs drone! 


And, O to think what life hath coſt ! 
For mine how many lives are loſt! 

Of ſheep and oxen many a ſcore, 
Were doom'd for me to ſhed their pore. . 
And O what feather'd fowls have died, 


To get my luxury ſupplied ! 
What ſhoals of fiſh for me's been caught, 


And to my table richly brought ! 
What quantities of precious wheat, 
Have by my grinding teeth been eat ! 
What wondrous ſtore of precious wine, 
And other liquors rich and fine, 

Hach run thro' me theſe ten long years 
Of uſeleſs life as now't appears! 


All theſe have ſerv'd their grand j intent, F 


But have i in wein on me been ſpent: % 


* 


For what kive I for God or man 
Done ſince my uſeleſs life began 55 
This vaſt profuſion of good things, 
By me devour'd; ah, how it Rings _ 
My thinking pow'rs; when T reflect 
pon my woful, ſad neglect, TEN 
To thank and praiſe my gracious God, 
Who hath on me ſo much beſtow's ! 122 
Not one of all theſe lives, like mine, 
Z3io ill have anſwer'd'their defign! 
The very ſhrimps and oyſters too, 
That paſt my worthileſs carcaſe through, 
Have better ſerv'd their great intent, 
Than I, to whom they have been ſent !” 
Thus did the Infidel reflect, _ 
Which had on him this good effect. 
His heart was chang'd by grace divine, 
And made with heav'nly luſtre ſhine. g 
£2 New principles he now embrac d, 

And both the church and ſenate ee, 

A bright example too he fot 

| To all around both ſmall and great. 

O glorious change] Great Pow'r divine! 

How doth thy work with luſtre ſhine! _ 

What wiſdom could have form'd ſach ples, « 

To turnabeaſt into a man; | 
Made him to ſee his waſte of time, 

And made him humble for his crime. 
His neighbours ſaw the wondrbus en 
And thought it moſt exceeding ſtrange. 
© Thence he became a man of fame, 
B And gaig'd great bonour to his name. . 
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Vet this is but an . care, 
Of thoſe who thus converted are, 
Alas! how many Rill run on 
In ſuch a way as this had done? 
And never till to death they're — - 
Exe once obtain a wiſer thought? 
Exert thy power, O ſov'reign Grace, 
And make them fee their wretched caſe . 
How many ſtill amongſt us be, . 
Who neither know themſelves nor thee ? 
l Open their eyes to ſee their ſtate, 
; And danger, ere it be too late. 
O chat the Power of ſov'reign grace, wn 
Exerted were in ev'ry place | 
Then ſhould we ſee the change divine, 
With moſt fee Ty une. 


* 


A N E L D 0 2 v. 
Bockinchan AND THE Porlsn Paixsr. 


WIEN James the VIIth aſcended Britain's throne, 
7 FE rank a Papiſt ſure as e er was known; 
0 Hle ſtrove to make his ſubjects, preat and ſmall, 


| Before his images to bow and fall. 
1 The Duke of Buckingham that time was known, 
1 A ſpecial fav'rite near the royal throne. 5 


Yet could not IA MES prevail in any caſe, 

To make this Duke the Romiſh faith embrace, 
: Bout hearing once that he was indiſpos'd, 17 
He with his Chaplain craftily propos d. 
| 5 Io try a plan in hopes to make him yield, 
1 ” „bes death SI Waning on 770 . 
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This truſty prieſt * eherplore to 75 ents 
SY To pay his Grace a royal compliment; 3 "at 1 
Aud craftily to try to turn his mind,; ... f 
To have him to the Mother - church rejoin'd. | 
And ſo the Prieſt went with a fiery zeal, | 
And ſanguine hopes he ſhould on him prevail. 
So in the King and Queen's moſt ſacred name, 443 
Saluted he the Duke with zealous lamez3j | | © 
Aſſuring him that they had ſent him there, 
That ſo his Grace might for his end prepare. 
Declaring that there could be no ſalvation - 
For any one of whatſoever ſtation, „„ 
Unleſs they did believe before their death, „53 
And cordially receive the Roman faith. 
Their Majeſties, ſaid he, are much concern d 
For you, and ſent to have you timely warn' d. 
Tea, they are for your Grace exceeding bn, . 
. Leſt) you meet hell inſtead of purgatory. | 
f The Duke replied, m much oblig'd to them, 
; That they for me breathe ſuch a friendly flame. 
. Pray, Sir, fit down and take an eaſy ſeat, 3 3 
| While of thoſe matters we more freely treat. 
And take a pipe, Sir, if you cbuſe to ſmoke, 125 
Me ſhall not of luck? matters make a joke, 
But take a glaſs of wine ere we begin, 5 1 
A friendly glaſs cannot be deem'd a ſin. 
2 The Prieſt rejoin'd, More deep concern I have . 
To know your faith ; theſe lefler matters wave. = x 
Do you believe in Tranſubſtantiation? 
Without this faith there can be no ſalvation. 
His Grace replies, However this may be, EI. 85 
85 I canuot Lg by ſenſe or reaſon ſee. e 0 
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"Nis Rev't rence anſwers, You muſt lay aſide 
Pour ſenſe and reaſon, and alone confide L 
In holy Mother-church'to be your guide. 
This is indeed a myſt'ry molt profound, 2 
And doth with unbelievers barſhly found: 
Yet in this miracle you muſt believe, - 
. Our holy Mother-church cannot deceive. 
ben takes the Duke a bottle of good wine, 
And draws the cork before the grave Divine: 
Then on the table ſtraight the cork he throwe, 
And ſays, Behold my horſe! how well he . 
Sce what a mane and tail, what noble limbs, 
And all his parts! how round the courſe he trims! 
8 Ahorſe! exclaims the Prieſt, the thought how vain! 
How can your Grace extol limbs, tail, or mane? 
Tis but a cork ! 'tis nothing elſe beſide! 
Surely diſorder does your ſenſe miſguide ! 
A A cork! ſays he, call ye my noble horſe t 
- Sure you are crazy now, or lomeibieg worſc! 
Don't you perceive bis head and ev ry limb, 
How nimbly he goes, ſo neat and trim! 
His great grand ſire Bacephalus of old, 
> His mother too was worth her weight in got. 
And he bimſelf, what prizes he hath won? 
Ny Mor was he cer by any yet out-done! + 
3 Ab! ſays the Prieſt, the fever now I ſind, 
wi Hath quite beclouded all. your Grace's mind. 
; 25 For this is but a cork, I can O00" ĩ ( 


fis ſuch a horſe as ne'er was bred in York, |_. 
355 ; a ES. The Prieft replies, My reaſons are {9 plain, 
EY | Nec can with demonſtration this oaintaja, ; 
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Aud ev'ry man will thereto witnels bear. *> . a6; „ 
Ho! ſays the Duke, hoy know you dis a cork? OP 


| e 
is but A 1 juſt drawn from off the wine, 
And all my ſenſes bereunto combine. 


MV Gght, my ſmell, my taſte; yea, all agree, | 


Tis but a cork, as all may plainly fee, _ 

Well, fays the Duke, Iown I was miſta'en, 
Your arguments confirm the truth ſo plain: 
But by the ſelf-ſame arguments I prove, 


Your doctrine falſe which you advanc'd 1 


The wafers you affirm are fleſh and blood, 
'Tho' made of flour and yeſt like human food. 
My ſenſes prove tis not a living man, 

The cafe i is ſimilar, fay what you can. 


Hold! fayst the Prieft, your Grace mat underſtand,, 


Ibis! is a miracle, by Chriſt's command. 


Hol ſays the Duke, ſince miracles you hold, 


1 heard one notable but lately told, 


Which will confirm the truth of hat you fax, 


Tho from my memory 'tis gone this day: 
But my man John can it repeat again, 
Which will the matter make entirely plain. 


Ah! ſays the Prieſt, 1 muſt be gone I fear, | 


| b This ſtory is not fit for me to hear. 


Hold! ſays bis Grace, you fear a ap! jeſt: : | 


"Tis no fuch thing, I ſolemnly proteſt. 
Her Majeſty and her court ladies all - 


"M Might hear the ſame, twould nowife 5 p 
Calls Jobg, John comes fils up a glaſs, Now TY 
N Tbis gentleman that wondrous miracle, _. 


We lately heard performed i in the North, 55 


Nove John begins | his ſtorry very plain, 
5 (But yet it gare: dhe! Prielt! no liel pain. * 
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Wit wondrous things were to our ears beoaght lorck, 5 
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1 85 left a candle to diſpel the gloom : ; 


1 % Xt 23 ) 
a Now in Northumberland a nobleman 

Reſides, who keeps a prieſt of holy clan: 

A pious man, who viſits well his flock, 

Believe me, Sir, this i is no wanton mock; 
Now near that houſe there lies a large wide heals, 

| Where r men, when dark, in danger are of death. 

The prieſt oft times occaſions had that way, 

And ſo it fell out on a certain day: 

For on that day he o'er the moor was gone, 

And long detain'd till day was almoſt done. 

Now he deſigning to go home that nigbt, 

Altho' declining quickly was the light: 

' But, lo, a worthy woman ſaw him there, 

Who ſhew'd to him a tender, zealous care. 

When him ſhe ſaw, ſhe bleſs'd the boly ſight— 


Beſought he would not take the moor that night, þ 


| But ſtay with her, and take a friendly bed, 
For much ſhe fear d he would be heard beſtead. 
Says ſhe, I have a bed and ſheets quite clean, 
Now, holy father, pray with me come in. 
Pl! ſpread clean huckaback upon my board, 
And ſerve you with the beſt I can afford. 

The Prieſt obey'd her kind inviting call, 

i, And what ſhe promis'd ſhe perform'd withal-— 
A ſupper elegant, and good ſtrong- beer | 
"Tires ſupp'd together on right dainty cheer: . 
And when the time was come to go to bed, | 


FP to a decent room the prieſt ſhe led. * * he 3 


Agood ſoft bed whereon his bones to "IVE 


i ſheets and blankets very white and clean. þ N 42 


And having lighted him into his room, 
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Now fix ells of the ſame III give to you 


7 . His bleſſing on the dame before he goes. 


Then ſhe withdrew, and teft him to fepoſe : 1 54 4 
Yet, when the: door was ſhut, ſhe ſoftly goes, 2 
And thro” the key- hole peeps with curious eye, | 
That his devotions ſhe might there deſcry. . 
Yea, there ſhe watched till he was undreſt, 
And was lain down to take his peaceful reſt. | 
No the beheld, while there ſhe F ns 6-6-8 | 


He had no ſhirt, nor linen on his ſkin. | 
This griev'd het ſore, that ſuch a holy man * | 
Was fo beſtead, ſhe did his maſter bann. 25 
Zut in the morning, when the prieſt was dreſt, | 
And was come down from this his nightly reſt, EA 

| She had a breakfaſt cooked up right nice, 

Ot cold-meat fry'd, and ready in a trice;. 

Whereon they breakfaſted with chearful glee. 

| Father, ſaid ſhe, I hope you'll pardon me; 

For thro' the key-hole I peep'd in laſt night, i 
And was ſurpriz d to ſee fo ſtrange a fight; *'" 

For 1 perceiv'd you have no ſhirt at all; | 
Which doth my heart with ſore vexation gall, 
I have a web of linen newly made, 
Well-bleach'd and ready, in my cheſt uplaid. 


To make two ſhirts, I'm ſure it is your due. 85 
1 thank you, dame, but know ere you begin, "FE 
Our order wears no linen on our ſkin; „ 
5 e accept your friendly offering free, N og 
„ 5 For towels to the altar it will be. „ 
PEI done! the cloth's cut off the prieſt dogs 1 


She kneels down at his feet moſt rev'cently, | | © HY 
That ſo the bleſſing might deſcend from F * 


* 


(2) 


"And as he bleſvd her, thus he deipn'd'to fay, 

What you begin to do when I'm away, 

May you continue doing on till night, 

And may a heav'nly bleſſing on you light.” 
Now, when the prieſt was gone, the dame uproſe, 

And ſtraight to meaſuring the cloth ſhe goes; 

Still, till ſhe meaſures till the ſun was ſet, 

And had enough'to pay off all tier debt. 

For tho' her houſe was mortgag'd deep before, 

Ze had enough to pay it all and more: 

Yea, ſhe from thence a toping dame became, 

And yet not one could ſay ſhe was to blame. | 
Vea, this was nois'd about the neighbourhood; _ 

And ev'ry one acknowledy'd it for good. TR 
Another dame of that implicit faith, 

Who liv'd hard by the border of that heath, 
Watch'd carefully that ſhe ſuch prize might win; 
If ſhe could could ſee that prieſt to call him in. 
Nor was it long ere ſhe the prieſt eſpied, 
Then ſhe her engines artfully applied ; 

To follow all her neighbour's ſteps ſhe ſtrove, 
pat ſuch a bleſſing might effectual prove. 
The prieſt ſhe, like her neighbour entertain'd, 
And that ſame bleſſing alſo ſhe obtain'd. 

The ſclf-ſame'bleſſing'he on her beſtows, 
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: ; '* Then'takes is! leave, and off ſtraightway he goes. 


But ſhe was prudent; as a thöughtful monk, 
And knew how freely with the prieſt ſhe drunk: 
30, ere ſhe mete her cloth, ſhe thought on this, 
© Fre ſhe had done ſhe might have need to p—ſ 
She therefore thought it no improper plan, hon 
7 T's make a ere ſhe” that began. | 
5 . 


— 


80 ſhe in haſte W to * bes 8 55 
And ſuch a ſtream immediately there came, 155 
It prov'd a deluge on the valley: ground, 25 n | 


And near a ſcore of y water, mills were. dran d 
Soon was this noiſed all thro' England north, 
And many ſtrong believers it brought forth. 
Nay, it was ſpread ſo. far, and with ſuch peed 
It ſoon made way. beyond the river Tweed, 1 
Enter'd the ears of ,unbeliexing, Scote, Se e wi e 
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And many were convine'd, in various N det il 
Thus ended John bis ſtory to the Prieſt, 5 
Which rais' d no ſmall commotion in his N ' : | th 
He then in baſte prepar d to bend his Way, s 
Impatient more with heretics to ſtay... ,.... 45 s knA 


Hold! ſays the Duke, good Sir, be not in haſte, 
But ſtay and take. 170 dinner here at leaſt: 55 H ener 
The Prieſt the gen rous offer quite declin'd, o 
And left the Duke and dinner both behind. wr 


Sad 2411 42 


But for a bleſſing here he letta eme, ne 


12 11 44 


For which the Duke Was not a whit the, worſe... 
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Who can your proper n Snd als FRET": 


* ever changing like the moon, £7 = T5 
Now this goes up, and that goes den. +024 vas 
Te great attractors of mankind, + 15 © 2:1 0} 
For ever fleeting in the mind, it, Its "y oi 
Where will ye drive Wer b 5 e. 


When ceaſe to make.c our fancies jar? 
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4m) 
Altho' the great their garbs oft ch ange, 
We need not grudge, nor think it wa 9 
It only propagates our trade, * 
Whereby the poor are better made. 
Such changes only trade create, 
And make the money circulate. 
But is it not exceeding ſtrange, 
To ſee the poor muſt like them change ? 
And ev'n their very hue and ſhape, 
Muſt mimic like a dancing ape. 
The court can ſcarce get ought that's wowy 
But ſtraight the country gets it too. 
And what they lack in coſtlineſ, 
They imitate in tinſel - dreſs. 
And what was counted fine laſt year, | 
Does this quite out of date appear. 
Now this is right, by ſome 'tis 11. 
Becauſe they thus encourage trade. 
In one caſe this holds very true, 
As reaſon will moſt plainly new. 
- But in another quite abſurd, , 
KEE Whereby much evil is incurr'd. 
: 'Tis right the rich ſhould change their dre, | 
Por thereby they our trade n 5 
But this the poor to imitate, {x 
| Does but our poverty create. 
A4 s firſt it fills their hearts with pride, 
1 Then they from duty turn aſide. 
I ̃uhe paths of vice they then purſue, 45 
; Not fearing what they a 8 
Nor does it help, but injure trade, 
By taking on what's 5 never paid. & 


1 
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IE ſome they pay, Ine gram; + * 1 


What is their due they ne er can 0 : 
Thus men to beggary are brought, © | i 
By pride, for want of prudent thought. Rt | 
And ſome of them in 3 Wo" n 0 
In deep diſtreſs and infamy. BCE ES 5 
When caſh and credit both are gone, S "464 N 
Vice commonly aſcends the throne. £1 4 Þ : 
When driven thus from houſe and home, | | | 
Then ſlaves to Satan they eee | 
Now Faſhions often change rode OR. 


| From one vain fancy to a worſe. 

f And ſometimes from neat, model; bun, 

To what is tawdry, looſe and vain. 

Not for convenience, nor for health, 

But to be thought to roll in wealth. 

And each new faſhiou that comes up, 

Is ſtraight embrac'd by jilt and ſop. Tak 

Now ev ry fop a corcomb wenne 
Which on his ſtrutting hreaſt appears: : FT; 
Tea, this is grown ſo much in fame, 

Some of our clergy wear the ſame: . ha 
And when in pulpit high they I 
The coxcomb ſtruts out thro? the band. r 

| This is a faſhion alſo new, | 

Whatever they may have in view, 1 
Is not my bus neſs to decide, wo 186 H 
Tho ſome affirm, 'Tis nought but pride, 5 
But what men think they need not care, 

They'll neither worſe nor better fare. 

They know their ſtipends are ſecure, S144; ee 
Who their hearers ould Stow few', I» ttt 


r 


( 
They need not care how fem they be, 
Tho' they ſhould come to two or three : 
Their ſtipends will he none the leſs, 
Nor more, however they ineteaſe. 
But let us not judge too ſevere, 
Why they ſuch fooliſh baubles wear: 
Perhaps they have this grand deſign, 
To make the people think they're fine; 
And if they cannot pleaſe the ear, 

To pleaſe the eye theſe toys they wear. 
Nay, let us not miſtake their aim, 
Perhaps they mean theſe fops to ſhame, 

When they ſo odiouſly appear, 
| That they no more may coxcombs wear, 
An ancient ſtory L have read, 
Which in my breaſt this notion bred . 
If it be true; or if a lie, | 
You have it here as cheap as I. 
The ſtory's this, no matter where, 
A pariſh all had learn'd to ſwear, | 
The prieſt, not knowing what to do, 
Betook himſelf to ſwearing too — 


5 To fright the people from that ſin, 
Did moſt outragiouſly begin 


| And ſwore fo faſt and loud, ('tis ſaid) 


| The people all were ſore afraid ; 


To ſwear they durſt no more begin, | 
And ſo brake off that darling fin. 

Well, this perbaps may be the cafe, 
Since pride hath here ſo far ta'en place, 
Blame not our clergy tho? they try, 
In 99325 the people to outvie, 9 


4 * * 


Since they ſo zealouſſy begin; 
To ſhame the people from that ſin: 
And how ſucceſsſul they may be, 
We may perhaps hereafter:ſee. 


But Faſhions alſo change no ly eee 


In other things as well as dreſs | 
And ſometimes too ſrom bad to good, Fe Þ 
As may be hereby underſtood. + - 2 
But, ah, how oft from bad to worſe! 
We change without the leaſt remorſe 35 
And now to prove theſe ſev'ral caſes, 
*Tis plainly ſeen in various places. 
And firſt, our manufactorie, 
Is changed in a vaſt degree. 
From bad to good, as may be ſeen, . 
By all who know what here hath been. 
Our agriculture hath likewiſe,” - - 
Been chang'd to better with ſurprize! 


But what from pad to worſe is any, 's 


bo Cannot be from our eyes eſtrang d. 

We plainly ſee hoy ſoberneſs, 

le changed now to mad _— 

We alſo ſee how piety Fee Nia 
Is changed in a ſad . eee 


And How religion was deem, N fs! eee 


Which now bypocriſy is deem'd. 

- Our clergy too have no whit 1 
Not only chang'd their outward dreſs * 
But ev'n their mode of Ne too, 
To methods altqgether ne: 


Within theſe fifty years now paſty”; @ ail DU 255 814 


They have been Gstaad. pics 
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Nearer and nearer ſtill they come, 


To that old harlot, Church of Rome. 
Nor need we count the ner 


All things on earth we know muſt 19 25 N 
We for another change may a 
The ſurplice and the ſervice- book * 


If government were ſo inclin' d.,. 
Obedient clergy they might fd. N 


Not like our ancient ſires of yore, 


Who did that order ſo abbor; 


And for that cauſe were perſecuted; | 


But fince we now have.no fuch times, - 


Bat yield unto ſo fierce a ſtorm; - 


| Impriſon'd, thumbkin'd, beat and a" 
Tranſported, hang'd, and burnt at ſtake, 
Yet would they not the truth forſake. 

It ſuch times were to come again, 
Tis thought few would endure ſuch pain: 51 


Me are grown harden d in our crimes. 
Few now, 'tis thought, would not conform, 


z For now ſince we enjoy ſuch il th E 55 
Me ſeem quite ſettled on our lees. 


New Faſhions are by all embrac d, 


Ein from the greateſt to the leaſt. 
Whatever new will now. go down, 
Both in the country and the town: 
And whether they be good or bad, 
Them to embrace we run like mad. 
And whatſoever vice prevails, 

I To follow Faſhions few there fails. 
If it be drunkenneſs takes place, 
* Then to be drunk is no 1 a6 


* 
N 1 
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A 63 
If whoredom be in faſhion much 
Few will that darling ſin reproach. * 
If ſwearing common ſhould become, 


Then he that ſwears not muſt de dumb. 0 7 11 


If wealth flow in as with a tide, 


Then will the world be ſwell'd with prids: 5 5 


It pride grow prevalent oer all, 
Then may we ſoon expect a nw 


If irreligion be the mode, v1 _ 120 


Then few will own the fear ul 5 

And this ſeems now our PT 
Which doth the-preſent age diſgrace. 
Yet tho'%t be ſo common grown; 1 | 
How few the awful truth will owwn? 
But if religion ſhould take place, 


Many the form would then embrace; 


"Tho? void of life and pow'r thereof, 
They would not dare thereat to ſcoff. 
Tho' this would ineffectual prove; 


To all devoid of faith and love * 6.0104 bit 


Let would it not ſo burtful be, 

In gen' ral to ſociety, | wy 
As when profaneneſsey' m/ 
Pollutes the very common air; 

But further we may not proceed; 

For who can tell what is deerted ? 


